HOLIDAYS   IN   PERSIA

A day or two after their arrival the princess sent
down her carriage for me, with a request that I
would go and see her, which I gladly did, and found
her surrounded by all her home comforts, and dressed,
as usual, in some lovely silk costume. After this
she always sent for me about three times a week,
and we had walks and talks together. Whenever
we came to a garden, she and her ladies always
gathered the cucumbers and onions and ate them,
thoroughly enjoying the impromptu picnic, and never
giving a thought to the poor unfortunate owner,
who dared not voice a remonstrance, however much
his garden was stripped of its produce.

A eunuch or two always went before when the
princess walked out, to warn off any of the dreaded
menkind who happened to be about. One day the
prince gave permission for his wife to come and call
upon me. This was the first time she had ever been
allowed to pay a visit. I was sorry we were not
in our own house, as I should have liked to show
her an English home. However, we made the place
as tidy and home-like as possible for her reception.
My husband had to be banished, and also all the
men-servants. JBagi (our woman servant) prepared
all the refreshments, but the princess's own servants
handed them to her, as Bagi was a Parsee, and it
would have meant defilement for a Moslem to take
food from a despised follower of Zoroaster.

The prince spent most of his time hunting, and
my husband went with him on several occasions.
The sport did not seem to be very exciting, from
all accounts. The Jalal would take with him about
thirty to forty of his followers, and form a kind of
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